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dense formation are facing the gates defended by can-
non. The northern gate has already been carried and
the soldiers are spreading through the streets in the
direction of the great plaza.
Drake and Frobisher, when Carleil and his men had
landed, were making a feint attack upon the "barred
haven," drawing the main defense from the walls. It
was noon when Carleil arrived in front of the gates.
A squadron of Spanish horse charged, but the long
English pikes and musketry fire drove them into the city.
The Spaniards made the mistake of firing their heavy
guns all at once. Carleil, dividing his force into two
parties of five or six hundred men each, with Captain
Powell in command of one and himself leading the
other, made a sudden charge while the guns were being
reloaded. "Pell-mell," says Biggs, "we entered the
gates," sending the defenders stampeding in flight.
Straight to the grand plaza, only three streets away,
the victorious pikemen pressed, and Captain Powell,
who had carried the middle gate with the same spirit
and success, came rushing in to join them.
Immediately the streets leading into the plaza were
piled up with barricades and sentries posted, the city
being, as Biggs naively confesses, "far too spacious for
so small and weary a troop to undertake to guard."
Small they may have been, and weary, too, for they had
been awake since the previous evening. Nevertheless,
it appears they spent the evening preparing to carry the
citadel. The garrison, however, hearing the English-
men busy about the gates of the castle, abandoned it,
some taking boats across the haven and some yielding
themselves up as prisoners. The anonymous author of
an account in the archives states that "within one hour
space the English ensign set on the tower of St.
Domingo."
The city was now practically in the hands of the in-